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CENTENNIAL    CELEBRATION. 


On  the  evening  of  Tuesday,  December  29th,  1767,  (N.  S.) 
the  town  of  New  Haven,  then  a  scattered  village  of  1,700 
inhabitants,  was  stirred  with  an  unwonted  interest  by  the 
occurrence  of  a  "fashionable  wedding."     Soon  after  sunset, 
at  the  hour  when  the  modern  generation  is  about  preparing 
tea,  or  perhaps  even  earlier,  (for  tradition  is  uncertain  as  to 
the  time,)  at  the  dwelling  house  of  Nathan  Beers  at  the  south- 
west corner  of  the  "  Public  Green,"  the  ceremony  took  place. 
Then  and  there,  in  the  presence  of  friends  and  neighbors,  the 
Rev.  Samuel   Bird  (it  is  supposed)  as  officiating  minister 
united  in  wedlock  John  Pieepont  and  Sarah  Beers,  and  in 
the  name  of  God,  and  of  His  Majesty's  Colony  of  Connecticut, 
pronounced   them  man  and  wife.     The  wedding  ceremony 
finished,  there  followed  a  sequel  to  the  occasion  scarcely  less 
momentous  to  the  community  than  the  marriage  itself.     The 
new,  and  for  that  day,  elegant  mansion  of  the  bridegroom, 
built   upon  his    ancestral  lot    on   the   north   side   of  "the 
Green,"  just  completed  and  furnished,  but  never  yet  occupied, 
stood  ready  for  the  reception  of  the   happy  pair.     In  the 
shades  of  that  winter  evening,  across  the  then  uninclosed  and 
barren    common,    the  wedding    trip    was    taken,    and    the 
youthful  couple  entered  upon  the  occupancy  of  their  new 
home.     A  general  wedding  and  "  housewarming"  party  fitly 


celebrated  the  occasion,  and  thus  commenced  a  residence 
within  the  dwelling,  which  was  ended  sixty-eight  years  later 
by  the  death  of  Sarah  Beers  Pierpont,  the  bride  of  that 
evening,  she  having  been  at  the  time  of  her  decease  for 
nearly  thirty  years  John  Pierpont'*  s  widow. 

One  hundrei  years  have  passed  away,  and  the  29th  of 
December,  1867,  has  just  occurred,  falling  on  a  Sunday. 
The  colony  has  become  a  state,  and  the  village  a  city  of 
50,000  inhabitants.  The  names  of  Pierpont  and  of  Beers 
sound  unfamiliar  to  the  generations  of  later  comers  that 
fill  its  streets.  All  the  surroundings  of  the  neighborhood 
are  changed.  Eows  of  houses  cover  the  ancient  Pierpont 
homestead.  A  portion  however,  of  the  ancestral  lot  remains 
in  the  family  hands  ;  its  title  rests  upon  the  deed  given  by 
the  town  of  New  Haven  to  Kev.  James  Pierpont,  as  a 
part  of  his  ministerial  settlement,  Sept.  25,  1685,  the 
only  deed  between  its  present  possessors  and  the  Indians. 
It  is  that  part  of  the  Pierpont  domain  on  which  John  Pier- 
pont built  his  house, — and  there,  inhabited  by  his  grand 
children,  the  same  old  house  still  stands,  sound  and  fresh  as 
ever,  dignified  and  respectable  among  its  more  pretentious 
modern  neighbors.  And  upon  this  centennial  anniversary  of 
John.  Pierpont's  wedding  with  Sarah  Beers,  there  assembled 
within  it,  upon  the  invitation  of  its  occupants,  some  of  the 
169  descendants  of  that  bridal  pair,  with  a  few  family 
friends,  to  commemorate  the  occasion  by  such  appropriate 
observance  as  might  be  suitable  to  the  day.  The  object  of 
this  record  is  to  narrate  in  a  brief  and  simple  manner  the 
incidents  of  the  evening. 
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A  cheerful  scene  within  the  house  contrasted  with  the 
cold  and  wintry  night  outside.  Brilliant  lights  and  abun- 
dant evergreens  decorated  the  ancient  rooms  ;  and  floral 
adornments  were  lavishly  distributed — many  of  the  richest 
and  most  exquisite  character.  These  were  offerings  to  the 
memory  of  the  youthful  couple  of  a  century  past,  brought  or 
sent,  by  descendants  around  the.  ancestral  home,  and  in  dis- 
tant parts  of  the  country.  Here  were  displayed  the  orange 
leaf  and  the  sugar  cane  from  Florida,  and  by  their  side  were 
mosses  and  immortelles  from  Wisconsin,  while  rare  and  beau- 
tiful exotics,  the  choicest  evergreens,  and  growing  bulbs  and 
vines  in  the  greatest  profusion,  represented  the  blooming  and 
fragrant  affection  of  kindred  less  remote. 

As  the  guest  entered  the  dwelling  through  the  same  door- 
way which  admitted  the  bridal  pair  one  hundred  years 
before,  the  eye  fell  upon  the  following  motto  affixed  to  the 
antique  stairway  and  surrounded  with  evergreens  : 

1767. 
Lord,    thou    hast    been  our    dwelling    place  in   all   generations. 

18  6  7. 

Conspicuously  displayed  above  this  text,  hung  the  same 
national  flag  which  so  often  during  the  last  seven  years  has 
flung  out  its  folds  above  the  portal  in  joy  or  grief,  but  ever 
in  unshaken  faith  in  the  Divine  protection.  None  could  fail 
to  recognize  how  appropriately  the  symbols  of  religion  and 
patriotism  adorned  the  house  where  these  had  had  their 
home  from  the  hour  of  its  foundation. 

Turning  to  the  east  parlor  on  the  right,  the  grand  old 
portraits  of  Rev.  James  Pierpont,  and  his  wife,  sweet  Mary 


Hooker — pictures  painted  one  hundred  and  fifty-six  years 
ago,  and  which  have  hung  upon  these  walls  for  a  century,-— 
gazed  with  their  dreamy,  grave,  and  almost  sad  expression 
of  interest  upon  the  assembling  descendants  of  the  sixth, 
seventh  and  eighth  generations.  With  the  same  grave  faces 
they  looked  one  hundred  years  ago  upon  the  bridal  pair, 
their  grand-children, — so  young,  so  far  removed, — yet  half 
way  only  to  the  generation  of  to-day.  Over  the  scholarly 
features  of  the  Puritan  Divine,  whose  name  can  never  cease 
to  be  honored  so  long  as  Yale  College  remembers  its  princi- 
pal founder,  appeared  the  motto  :  "  The  Bighteotjs  shall 

BE  HELD  IN  EVERLASTING  REMEMBRANCE."  Not  leSS  appro- 
priate was  the  inscription  over  the  portrait  of  his  young  and 
beautiful  wife  :    "  Her  children  rise  up  and  call  her 

BLESSED." 

In  the  same  room  with  these  portraits,  suspended  over  the 
mantel,  was  a  pencil  sketch  of  the  house  and  its  overshadow- 
ing elms.  The  frame  of  the  drawing  was  wreathed  with 
evergreens,  among  which  appeared  the  names  of  John  Pier- 
pont  and  Sarah  Beers,  and  the  date  of  their  marriage. 
Above  the  whole,  three  miniature  flags — the  British  ensign, 
the  Connecticut  colors,  and  the  Stars  and  Stripes — repre- 
sented the  three  successive  sovereignties  to  which  the  old 
mansion  has  owed  allegiance  ;  and  beneath  was  hung  a  large 
and  beautiful  illuminated  motto  : 

"(Sod  gta  our  gome/' 

In  the  west  parlor  were  collected  upon  the  table  some  of 
the  ancient  books  celebrated  in  the  family  traditions,  many 
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now  in  the  family  mansion  at  New  Haven, 
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Born    1672    Died    1760 
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now  in  the  family  mansion  at  New  Haven, 


of  them  of  a  date  long  anterior  to  the  foundation  of  the 
house,  now  yellow  with  time,  ponderous,  quaint,  and  tedious 
to  the  lighter  tastes  of  the  present  day,  hut  worn  and  soiled 
by  the  faithful  study  of  generations  long  gone  hj.  Here 
were  folio  volumes  of  Henry's  Exposition,  and  Flavel's  Works, 
Cotton  Mather's  Essays  to  do  Good,  printed  in  Boston  in 
1710,  with  the  author's  autographic  inscription  on  the  title 
page,  donating  the  hook  to  Mr.  Pierpont,  and  other 
devotional  books,  including  the  old  family  Bible,  the  con- 
stant companion  of  Sarah  Beers  Pierpont  in  her  later  years. 
Here,  too,  was  an  ancient  map  of  New  Haven  in  1740,  show- 
ing every  house  then  standing  within  its  limits,  and  an  old 
copperplate  view  of  New  York  city  in  1761.  In  this  room 
two  portraits  were  most  conspicuous.  One  was  a  picture  of 
Nathan  Beers,  the  brother  of  Sarah,  who  but  a  few  years 
deceased,  is  still  remembered  by  many  as  "  Captain,"  and 
"  Deacon," — a  patriotic  soldier  throughout  the  Revolutionary 
war,  and  a  christian  of  singular  purity  and  gentleness. 
Above  his  likeness  appeared  the  appropriate  text:   "Mark 

THE  PERFECT  MAN,  BEHOLD  THE  UPRIGHT  !" 

The  other  picture  was  that  striking  portrait  of  Mrs.  Mary 
Foster,  (by  Jocelyn,)  so  universally  admired.  It  is  an  excel- 
lent painting  of  a  remarkably  beautiful  elderly  lady,  the 
daughter  of  John  Pierpont  and  Sarah  Beers,  and  the  mother 
of  the  Misses  Foster  who  at  present  occupy  the  house. 
Above  her  portrait  hung  a  profile  miniature  of  her  second 
husband,  Eleazar  Foster,  long  known  and  beloved  in  New 
Haven  as  a  lawyer  of  incorruptible  probity,  and  an  exem- 
plary christian.     With  rare  delicacy  of  taste  and  feeling  no. 
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motto  was  attached  to  these  pictures  ;  the  spirit  of  reverence 
and  affection  needed  no  reminder  of  suitable  language. 

The  lavish  display  of  exquisite  flowers  in  this  and  the 
dining  room  adjoining,  elicited  no  less  admiration  than  the 
similar  profusion  in  the  east  parlor.  Callas  and  camellias 
bloomed  on  every  side  in  vases,"  baskets,  and  elegant  flower 
stands,  for  the  most  part  gifts  from  relatives  and  friends  in 
honor  of  the  occasion. 

The  festivities  exhibited  somewhat  both  of  the  ancient  and 
modern  characteristics  of  a  Sabbath  evening.  By  the  cus- 
tomsvof  our  ancestors  it  was  secular  time  ;  by  the  modern 
usage,  at  least  in  New  Haven,  the  hours  are  regarded  as 
a  sort  of  middle  ground  between  the  secular  and  the  sacred. 
The  occasion  accordingly  was  passed  in  a  free  and  delightful, 
but  quiet  social  intercourse,  in  which  friendly  greetings, 
genealogical  discussions,  and  reminiscences  of  the  past  fur- 
nished ample  sources  of  enjoyment.  The  evening  was  com- 
menced with  sacred  music,  and  the  whole  company  united 
heartily  in  singing  the  following  hymns  selected  for  the 
occasion,  with  the  piano  accompaniment  : 

I. 

Tune, — Duke  Street. 

God  of  our  fathers,  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  blest, 
Be  with  us  through  our  pilgrimage  ;. 

Conduct  us  to  our  rest. 

Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  each  clay  our  daily  bread, 

And  raiment  fit  provide. 
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0  spread  thy  sheltering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 

And  thou,  the  Lord,  shalt  be  our  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 


II. 

Tune, — Dundee. 
0  God,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 

Our  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea  ; 
And  when  they  trod  the  wintry  strand, 

With  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshiped  thee. 

Thou  heardst,  well  pleased,  the  song,  the  prayer. 

Thy  blessing  came  :  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear, 

The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

What  change !  through  pathless  wilds  no  more 
The  fierce  and  naked  savage  roams , 

Sweet  praise  along  the  cultured  shore, 
Breaks  from  ten  thousand  happy  homes. 

Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves ; 

And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod. 
The  God  they  trusted  guards  their  graves. 

And  here,  thy  name,  0  God  of  love; 

Their  children's  children  shall  adore,. 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 

And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more.. 
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Then  followed  the  National  hymn,  "America,"  and  last 
of  all,  the  grand  Doxology,  without  which  ho  sacred  concert 
is  complete  : 

"  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow." 

The  effect  of  the  music  was^  greatly  aided  by  the  rich, 
strong*  voices  of  Judge  Foster,  and  our  kinsman  Gen.  A.  H. 
Terry,  who  was  fortunately  at  home  on  a  short  leave  of 
absence,  and  whose  musical  taste  and  culture  are  only  for- 
gotten in  his  higher  and  more  brilliant  distinctions. 

Immediately  after  the  music,  the  guests  assembled  in  the 
two  west  rooms  to  listen  to  the  reading  by  Judge  E.  K. 
Foster,  of  the  brief  historical  sketch  subjoined  to  this  account. 
The  reading  and  the  running  comments  were  in  the  Judge's 
best  style,  and  left,  as  may  be  easily  imagined,  no  impression 
of  dryness  on  the  minds  of  the  audience,  Toward  the  close 
of  the  evening,  all  present  recorded  their  names  in  a  list 
designed  for  preservation  until  the  next  centennial  celebra- 
tion, at  which  time,  as  Judge  Foster  happily  suggested,  it 
would  be  invaluable  as  a  means 'of  identifying  such  of  the 
present  company  as  would  then  be  also  in  attendance. 

On  returning  to  the  east  parlor,  there  was  found  displayed 
an  elegant  and  bountiful  collation,  all  the  materials  for 
which  had  been  prepared  the  previous  day  ;  and  after  the 
appropriate  invocation  of  a  blessing  by  Deacon  Henry  White, 
the  contents  of  the  tables  were  suitably  disposed  of.  To 
those  who  are  acquainted  with  the  ladies  of  the  household, 
it  will  be  safe  to  say  that  the  entertainment,  though  per- 
fectly unostentatious,  was  worthy  of  an  occasion  that  hap- 
pens but  once  in  a  century. 
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The  supper  was  followed  by  the  distribution  of  veritable 
wedding  cake,  cut  from  a  splendid  loaf,  each  pi^ce  being- 
enclosed  and  tied  in  the  ordinary  way  with  white  ribbon  ; 
and  with  these  interesting  mementos  of  a  unique  and  most 
delightful  evening,  the  company  departed  to  their  several 
homes. 

We  say  they  departed,  but  we  speak  of  the  living  only  ; 
of  those  who  were  visible  to  the  boiily  eye,  and  whom  alone 
the  historian  is  allowed  to  chronicle  as  the  guests  of  the 
evening.  Yet  who  shall  assert  that  those  revered  ancestors 
and  kindred  in  whose  honor  the  company  had  assembled, 
looked  down  upon  their  descendants  in  a  merely  imaginary 
presence  in  their  portraits  alone  ?  May  there  not  have  been 
in  the  old  house  that  night,  a  gathering  of  ancestors  at- least 
as  large  as  the  mortal  assemblage,  mingling  with  their  pos- 
terity, and  enjoying  unseen  the  festivities  of  the  occasion  ? 
And  when,  one  hundred  years  to  come,  our  children's  chil- 
dren's children  shall  meet,  perhaps  beneath  the  same  old  roof, 
to  commemorate  the  same  event,  may  it  not  be  that  we  too 
shall  again  be  privileged  to  be  present,  not  as  descendants, 
but  in  that  invisible  company  of  the  departed,  and  to  re- 
peruse  the  list  of  names  which  our  then  long  mouldered 
hands  this  evening  have  placed  upon  record  ] 


HISTORICAL    SKETCH. 


One  hundred  years  ago  to-day,  (Dec.  29th,  1767,)  the  old 
mansion  where  we  are  now  assembled,  was  the  scene  of 
hilarity  and  joy  ;  for  at  that  time  John  Pierpont,  the  com- 
mon ancestor  of  the  large  kindred  here  assembled,  brought  to 
this,  their  new  home,  (erected  by  him  and  then  just  com- 
pleted) his  bride,  Sarah  Beers  ;  and  these  rooms  witnessed 
the  wedding  festivities  of  a  large  circle  of  relatives  and 
friends. 

Prominent  among  that  group,  was  the  devout,  honored 
Puritan  father  of  the  bride,  Nathan  Beers  ;  her  beloved 
sister  Hannah,  then  wife  of  Hezekiah  Howe,  (afterwards  of 
Capt.  Stilwell),  and  her  affectionate  brothers,  Isaac,  Elias 
and  Nathan  ;  the  latter  a  boy  fourteen  years  of  age. 

Hannah  Nichols,  the  mother  of  the  bride,  died  three  years 
previous  to  this  wedding  occasion.  She  is  described  "as 
a  Virtuous,  Beloved,  and  Faithful  Wife,  a  Pious,  Careful 
Parent,  and  Tender  Mother,  and  a  Sincere  Friend  and 
Christian.'"' 

Mr.  Pierpont  had  but  few  near  relatives  to  attend  the 
;'  Marriage  Feast  of  1767,"  as  he  was  an  only  remaining 
child.  His  father  died  when  he  was  only  fifteen  months 
old.     His  widowed  mother  having  married  a  member  of  the 
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Church  of  England,  (Mr.  Theophilus  Morgan,  of  Killing- 
worth,)  had,  as  tradition  relates,  been  disinherited  by  her 
father,  Rev.  Jacob  Hemeirway,  of  East  Haven,  and  was  thus 
separated  from  her  Puritan  kindred  ;  and  his  only  brother, 
Jacob,  died  in  the  army  at  Crown  Point,  in  1760. 

It  is  proper  to  add  in  this  connection,  that  Mr.  Pierpont 
was  tenderly  attached  to  his  half  brother  and  sister, — par- 
ticularly the  latter, — that  kind,  noble  hearted,  genial 
woman,  "Aunt  Wheeler,"  wife  of  Dr.  vVilliam  Wheeler, 
of  Salisbury,  Conn. 

The  actors  and  guests  in  that  wedding  party  have  all 
passed  away  from  the  scenes  of  earth,  but  their  numerous 
descendants  still  honor  their  memory,  and  the  Bibb  princi- 
ples and  faith,  which  guided  them  in  life  and  sustained  them 
in  death. 

During  his  infancy  and  youth  Mr.  Pierpont  resided  with 
his  uncle  and  guardian,  James  Pierpont,  Esq.,  (eldest  son  of 
the  Kev.  James,)  at  the  original  family  mansion  built  in 
1686,  on  part  of  the  town  plat  which  was  assigned  to  Rev. 
James,  when  he  was  settled  in  the  ministry  in  New  Haven. 
This  mansion  stood  on  the  spot  now  occupied  by  the  house 
of  William  B.  Bristol,  Esq.,  on  the  corner  of  Elm  and 
Temple  streets.  Mr.  Pierpont  inherited  a  large  estate  from 
his  parents  ;  during  his  minority,  a  considerable  portion  of 
his  property  was  spent  by  his  guardian,  who  at  his  death 
replaced  it  by  bequeathing  to  him  in  his  will  the  old  man- 
sion, and  the  family  portraits  which  now  hang  on  these  walls. 
Mr.  Pierpont,  though  the  youngest  son  of  the  youngest  son 
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of  the  Rev.  James,  thus   became  possessed  of  heir   looms 
which  usually  pass  to  the  eldest  branch.* 

The  house  in  which  we  are  now  assembled  was  built  on 
part  of  the  land  belonging  to  the  Eev.  James,  and  has  thus 
belonged  to  the  family  since  1685,  or  seventeen  years  less 
than  two  centuries.  The  home  lot  bequeathed  to  John,  by 
his  uncle,  embraced  the  tract  now  bounded  by  Mr.  Thomas  R. 
Trowbridge's  place  on  the  east,  and  Mrs.  Anketell's  on  the 
west,  and  extended  in  the  rear  nearly  to  Grove  street. 
For  a  long  period  of  time  their  house  was  the  scene  of  lavish 
hospitality,  where  the  Beers  brotherhood  and  Pierpont 
cousins,  from  homes  near  and  remote,  met  to  enjoy  each 
other's  society,  talk  over  the  news  of  the  day,  politics,  and 
religion,  and  discuss  "  Dragon"  oysters  and  Connecticut 
River   shad.     The   older   persons   in   this   circle   can    well 

*  James  Pierpont,  eldest  son  of  Rev.  James  Pierpont,  was  educated  at  Say- 
brook  College,  and  was  tutor  in  Yale  College  from  1722  to  1124.  In  early  life 
he  married  and  settled  in  Boston,  afterwards  returned  to  New  Haven,  and  with 
his  family  occupied  his  father's  residence.  Mr.  P.  was  instrumental  in  forming 
the  White  Haven  Church  in  1142.  and  contributed  largely  toward  the  meeting 
house,  (called  the  Blue  Meeting  House,  from  its  color.)  situated  on  the  south- 
east corner  of  Elm  and  Church  streets. 

Rev.  George  Whitfield  was  twice  the  guest  of  Mr.  Pierpont — in  October,  1740, 
and  again  in  1745.  On  the  latter  occasion  "he  preached  to  an  immense  audi- 
ence from  a  platform  under  the  Elm  tree,  in  front  of  Mr.  Pierpont's  house." 
Mr.  Whitfield  also  visited  at  Northampton,  Sarah,  sister  of  Mr.  Pierpont,  and 
wife  of  President  Edwards,  Sen.,  of  whom  he  writes  among  other  eulogistic 
remarks,  "  A  sweeter  couple  I  have  never  seen."  Mrs.  Edwards  is  described 
by  many  cotemporaries,  as  ;' a  beautiful,  intelligent,  and  accomplished  lady;  a 
rare  example  of  early  piety,  and  as  a  Christian  and  Christian  mother,  as  nearly 
a  perfect  model  as  is  often  seen  on  earth." 
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remember  some  of  these  joyous  gatherings,  and  also  hospi- 
talities of  another  sort,  when  groups  of  worthy  people  from 
the  neighboring  villages  ate  their  dinners  on  summer 
Sundays  under  the  grapevine  which  overshadowed  the 
pump;  in  the  rear  of  this  old  mansion,  and  in  winter  filled 
their  foot  stoves  at  the  kitchen  fire.  One  saintly  old  lady 
who  was  blind,  usually  wanted  some  one  of  the  family  to 
read  to  her  in  the  interim,  between  the  services. 

With  the  Eevolutionary  war  came  depreciation  of  prop- 
erty, which  was  never  retrieved.  Mr.  Pierpont  had  a  gen- 
erous and  kindly  disposition,  but  was  neither  a  money- 
making  nor  a  money-keeping  man,  and  as  his  property 
was  mostly  land,  the  family  encountered  many  an  hour  of 
pecuniary  anxiety  and  self  denial. 

When  the  tidings  of  the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill  reached 
New  Haven,  April  21st,  1775,  Nathan  Beers,  Jr.,  went  with 
the  2d  Company  of  Governor's  Guards,  (Benedict  Arnold, 
Captain),  to  Lexington,  and  served  in  the  army  till  it  was 
disbanded  in  September,  1783..  Captain  Beers  commanded 
the  company  which  stood  guard  over  the  victim  of  his  old 
commander's  treason,  the  unfortunate  Andre,  on  the  night 
before  his  execution.  An  interesting  memento  of  this  fact 
is  now  in  Yale  College  Library,  in  the  form  of  a  pen  and  ink 
sketch  of  Andre,  drawn  by  himself  on  that  fatal  night  and 
presented  to  Captain  Beers  in  acknowledgment  of  his  cour- 
tesy and  kindness. 

In  July,  1779,  when  the  British  troops  invaded  New 
Haven  under  Gen.  Try  on,  Mr.  Pierpont  removed  his  young 
family  to  Hamden  for  safety,  taking  some  valuables  with 
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them  and  burying  others  in  the  cellar.  During  the  short 
stay  of  the  enemy  in  New  Haven  the  house  was  pillaged  to 
some  extent,  and  was  also  used  by  them  as  a  receptacle  for 
their  wounded.  Various  reminders  of  this  occupation  long- 
remained  in  bloody  stains,  and  in  damage  done  to  rooms  and 
furniture.  The  portrait  of  Kev.  James  Pierpont  had  been 
removed  to  the  College  buildings,  but  that  of  his  wife,  which 
remained  in  the  house,  was  pierced  with  bayonets.  These 
interesting  wounds  remained  unrepaired  until  a  few  years 
since,  when  the  pictures  were  cleaned  and  renovated  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Henry  E.  Pierrepont,  of  Brooklyn. 

The  family  returned  from  their  flight  to  meet  a  more 
serious  affliction  than  the  damage  or  loss  of  property,  in 
the  news  that  the  revered  and  aged  father  of  Mrs.  Pierpont 
was  mortally  wounded.  He  was  shot  by  some  British 
soldiers  as  the  enemy  entered  the  town,  while  standing  at 
the  door  of  his  residence,  at  the  corner  of  York  and  Chapel 
streets,  then  called  the  "  Beers'  quarter."  He  languished 
for  five  days,  and  then  died  at  the  age  of  sixty,  universally 
mourned  and  respected  as  an  honest  man  and  a  Puritan 
worthy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pierpont  were  frequently  called  to  mourn 
the  loss  of  beloved  children.  Three  daughters,  bearing  their 
mother's  name  (Sarah)  died  in  infancy  and  youth.  Tradi- 
tion describes  the  last  of  the  three,  a  young  girl  of  fourteen, 
as  unusually  beautiful  and  lovely.  Henry,  the  youngest 
child,  a  bright  young  lad,  was  killed  by  the  kick  of  a  horse, 
(August  8th,  1790,)  an  incident  which  was  ever  remembered 
with  horror  and  grief  by  the  whole  family.     Four  children 
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only,  out  of  a  circle  of  ten,  lived  to  adult  age.     Only  three, 
(Hezekiah,  Hannah  and  Mary,)  were  married. 

Hezekiah  Beers  Pierpont,  the  eldest  son  and  first  child, 
who  was  born  in  this  house  in  1768,  married  Anna  Consta- 
ble, in  New  York,  and  was  the  father  of  the  Brooklyn  branch 
of  the  family.  Hannah  married  Bev.  Claudius  Herrick,  and 
lived  and  died  in  New  Haven.  Mary  was  married  to  Edward 
O'Brien,  and  after  his  decease,  to  Eleazar  Foster.  She 
resided  with  her  mother,  and  by  the  division  of  the  paternal 
estate,  inherited  this  mansion,  now  owned  and  occupied  by 
her  daughters. 

The  room  where  we  are  now  assembled,  (the  west  room,) 
was  always  known  as  "  Old  Grandma's  Parlor."  Here  for 
many  years,  sitting  at  the  front  window  or  the  fireside 
corner,  in  her  comfortable  rocking  chair,  with  Bible  and 
Psalm  book  on  the  low  stand  beside  her,  all  the  children  in 
the  family  and  neighborhood  playing  around,  she  sat  in 
silence,  (for  she  was  very  deaf,)  meditating  on  the  eventful 
past,  and  calmly  awaiting  her  summons  to  her  Heavenly 
Home.     "  Her  end  was  Peace." 

Mr.  Pierpont  died  October  8,  1805,  aged  65  years. 

Mrs.  Pierpont  died  April  15,  1835,  aged  901  years. 

Their  descendants,  direct  and  collateral,  number  169  ; 
deceased,  40  ;  now  living,  129. 


DESCENDANTS, 

Direct  and   Collateral, 


OF 


John  and  Sarah   Pierpont, 

Present  or  by  previous  arrangement  represented  in  evergreens,  flowers 

and  mosses,  at  the 

CENTENNIAL  ANNIVERSARY. 


Wm.  C.  Pierrepont,*  and  Cornelia  Butler  Pierrepont,  and  family, 
Pierrepont  Manor,  N.  Y.  A  wreath  of  Arbor  Vitae  and  illuminated 
motto,    "  Glory  to   God." 

Hubert  Van  Wagenen,  Cornelia  Pierrepont  Van  Wagenen,  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.,  Cards,  William  M.  White  and  Anna  Pierrepont  White, 
Canaseraga,  N.  Y.,  Cards. 

Henry  E.  Pierrepont,  Anna  Jay  Pierrepont,  and  family,  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.      Rustic  flower  stand  filled  with  growing  vines,  plants  and  bulbs. 

Henry  E.  Pierrepont,  Jr.  Two  French  vases  with  bulbs,  planted 
for  another  century.     John  Jay  Pierrepont,  present. 

J.  Alfred  Perry,  Emily  Pierrepont  Perry,  and  family,  Bay  Ridge, 
Long  Island.  A  large  basket  of  camellias,  roses,  &c,  with  the  figures 
100  in  the  center,  made  of  scarlet  flowers  on  white  ;  also  a  profusion 
of  ivy  vines  and  calk  blossoms  for  decoration. 

^Pierrepont  is  the  original  English  mode  of  spelling  the  name ;  the  early 
settlers  in  this  country  abbreviated  it  to  Pierpont,  and  the  original  spelling  has 
been  restored  by  some  of  the  descendants. 
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Mrs.  Fanny  Pierrepont  Wiley,  New  York.  A  large  loaf  of  wedding 
cake  surrounded  with  a  wreath  of  holly,  leaves  and  berries,  and  one 
white  japonica  in  the  center. 

John  Constable  and  Juiia  Pierrepont  Constable,  and  family,  Consta- 
bleville,  N.  Y.  A  bouquet  of  immortelles  and  amaranths,  with  a  pro- 
fusion of  choice  evergreens  for  decoration. 

Joseph  J.  Bicknell  and  Theresa  Pierrepont  Bicknell,  and  family, 
Yonkers,  New  York.  High  rustic  vase  filled  with  japonicas,  roses, 
cactuses  and  vines. 

Dr.  James  M.  Minor  and  Ellen  Pierrepont  Minor,  and  family, 
Switzerland,  (through  Mrs.  Wiley,)  a  bouquet  of  roses,  japonicas 
and  callas,  all  white. 

Dr.  Henry  Sheldon  and  Emma  Bartow  Sheldon,  Hartford,  Conru, 
Cards. 

Rev.  Henry  Herrick,  Maria  Wright  Herrick,  and  family ;  Rev. 
Thaddeus  Brown  and  Lydia  Herrick  Brown,  Woodstock,  Conn., 
Bouquet   of  amaranths,  and  laurel. 

Charles  C.  Herrick,  Edward  P.  Herrick. 

Mrs.  John  Pierrepont  Herrick,  and  family,  Southampton,  Long 
Island.      Bouquet  of  laurel  leaves  and  ocean  moss, 

Eli  Whitney  Blake  and  Eliza  O'Brien  Blake. 

Rev.  George  Bushnell  and  Mary  Blake  Bushnell,  and  family, 
Beloit,  Wisconsin.  Bouquet  of  Lake  Superior  moss,  everlasting,  and 
pine  cones ;  also  beautifully  illustrated  copy  of  Rip  Van  Winkle. 

Alexander  McWhorter  and  Henrietta  Blake  McWhorter;  Henry 
T.  Blake  and  Elizabeth  Kingsley  Blake;  Eli  W.  Blake,  Jr.,  and  Helen 
Rood  Blake,  Alida  G.  Blake;  Arthur  D.  Osborne,  and  Fanny  Blake 
Osborne,  Thomas  B.  Osborne,  Jr.,  Arthur  S.  Osborne;  Mrs.  Eliza 
Blake  Seely ;   Edward  Blake  Seely. 

Mary  Ann  Foster. 

Pierrepont  Beers  Foster  and  Elizabeth  Lynde  Foster ;  Wm.  Law 
Foster. 
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Jane  Newell  Foster.. 

Eleazar  Kingsbury  Foster,  John  P.  C.  Foster. 

Harriet  Smith  Foster,  Caroline  Hooker  Foster. 

Mrs.  E.  K.  Foster ;  William  E.  Foster,  and  Ella  Betts  Foster ;  E. 
K.  Foster,  Jr.,  St.  Augustine,  Florida.  A  bouquet  of  orange  leaves, 
sugar  cane  blossoms,  beach  grass  and  southern  moss. 

Edward  W.  Foster  and  Harriet  Partridge  Foster,  and  family,  Pots- 
dam, N.  Y.     A  letter. 


KINDRED  OF  JOHN  AND  SARAH  PIERPONT,   PRESENT 

AND  INVITED. 

[Those  marked  with  a  star,  not  present."] 

*Mrs.  Augustus  R.  Street,  *Johnnie  Foote,  *Dr  Ed.  H.  Leffingwell, 
*Sarah  Beers  Leffingwell,  *Caroline  Leffingwell,  Mary  M.  Leffingwell, 
descendants  of  Isaac,  eldest  brother  of  Sarah  Beers. 

Gen.  Alfred  H.  Terry,  Harriet  W.  Terry,  Eliza  H.  Terry,  descend- 
ants of  Hannah.  Beers  Howe,  sister  of  Sarah  Beers ;  also  of  Mary,  second 
daughter  of  Rev.  James  P.  *Mrs.  D.  P.  Crosby,  descendant  of  Han- 
nah Beers  Howe. 

Caroline  Huggins,  Mr.  William  J.  Huggins,  Glasgow,  Scotland, 
descendants  of  Elks  Beers,  brother  of  Sarah  Beers. 

*Dr.  Nathan  Beers  Ives,  *Dr.  and  *Mrs.  Charles  L.  Ives,  Dr.  Levi 
and  Mrs.  Ives,  Dr.  Robert  S.  and  *Mrs.  Ives,  descendants  of  Deacon 
Nathan  Beers,  youngest  brother  of  Sarah  Beers. 

Mrs.  Anson  Sperry,  Mrs.  Gen.  B.  S.  Roberts,  Harry  Roberts,  Dr. 
Henry  E.  Pierpont,  descendants  of  James  Pierponr,  eldest  son  of  Rev. 
James  P. 

Gen.  Wm.  H.  Russell,  Mrs.  Mary  Hubbard  Russell,  Talcott  Russell, 
Harriet  Russell,  Henrietta  Russell,  descendants  of  Mary  Pierpont, 
second  daughter  of  Rev.  James  Pierpont. 

Rev.  O.  E.  Daggett,  D.  D.,  an  early  friend,  being  unavoidably 
absent,  sent  a  framed  illustrated  motto,   "God  bless  our  Home." 

A  small  circle  of  friends  were  present. 

Much  regret  was  felt  that  so  few  of  the  kindred  and  friends  could 
be  invited  to  participate.  In  a  less  inclement  season  and  on  a  week 
day,  different  arrangements  would  have  been  adopted. 


GENEALOGICAL  SUMMARY. 

\ Added  by  Request.] 
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FIRST  GENERATION   IN   AMERICA. 

John  Pierpont,  eldest  son  of  James,  of  London,  born  in  London, 
1619,  died  at  Roxbury,  Mass.,  Dec.  7th,  1682.  Married  Thankful 
Stow;  had  five  sons — John,  James,  Ebenezer,  Joseph,  Benjamin, — 
and  one  daughter,  name  unknown. 

SECOND    GENERATION. 

James  Pierpont,  son  of  John,  of  Roxbury,  born  Jan.  4th,  1659.  He 
graduated  at  Cambridge  in  1681,  settled  in  the  ministry  in  New 
Haven,  Conn.,  1684,  took  possession  of  the  mansion  house  and  planted 
two  elm  trees  in  front,  on  the  north  side  of  the  Green,  in  1686. 
Died  Nov.  -22,  1714. 

*Mr.  Pierpont  was  married  three  times.  To  Abigail,  daughter  of 
Rev.  John  Davenport,  who  had  no  children;  to  Sarah,  daughter  of 
Rev.  Joseph  Haynes,  of  Hartford,  who  had  one  daughter ;  and  to 
Mary,  daughter  of  Rev.  Samuel  Hooker,  of  Farmington,  who  had  two 
daughters, — Sarah  and  Mary, — and  six  sons, — James,  Samuel,  Joseph, 
Benjamin,  Benjamin  2d,  and  Hezekiah.  He  was  one  of  the  founders 
of  Yale  College,  over  which  venerable  institution  two  of  his  descend- 
ants, Timothy  Dwight,  D.D.,  and  Theodore  Dwight  Woolsey,  D.D., 
have  officiated  as  President  with  distinguished  ability,  dignity  and  suc- 
cess.     For  thirty  years  he  was  Pastor  of  the  First  Church  in  New  Haven. 

*The  portraits  of  Eev.  James  Pierpont  and  his  wife  Maay  Hooker,  now  in 
the  possession  of  the  family,  were  painted  in  1711.  The  name  of  the  artist  is 
unknown,  but  tradition  relates  that  the  pictures  were  painted  in  Boston  by  an 
English  painter  of  repute,  then  temporarily  sojourning  there.  The  frames  are 
of  the  same  date  as  the  paintings. 
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Mr.  Pierpont,  his  three  wives,  and  several  of  their  descendants,  are 
buried  under  the  Center  Church.  "  He  was  a  man,  lofty  and  pure  in 
his  aspirations,  and  of  the  most  spiritual  temper ;  his  words,  like  the 
live  coals  from  the  altar  in  the  hands  of  the  angel,  touched  and  purified 
the  lips  of  those  who  listened  to  his  teachings.  His  moral  nature  was 
so  softly  difFused  over  his  church  and  people  that  they  appeared  to 
lose  themselves  in  the  absorbing  element,  as  dark  forms  seem  sometimes 
in  pleasant  days  to  dissolve  in  an  atmosphere  of  light."* 

THIRD    GENERATION. 

Hezekiah,  sixth  and  youngest  son  of  Rev.  James  Pierpont,  born 
May  26th,  1712.  Married  Lydia,  daughter  of  Jacob  Hemenway,  of 
East  Haven.  He  had  two  sons,  Jacob  and  John.  He  died  Sept.  29, 
1741,  aged  29  years. 

FOURTH    GENERATION. 

John  Pierpont,  second  son  of  Hezekiah  Pierpont,  born  at  New 
Haven,  June  1st,  1740.  Married  Sarah  Beers,  daughter  of  Nathan 
Beers,  Dec.  29th,  1767.     Died  Oct.  8,  1805,  aged  65  years. 

He  had  ten  children — Hezekiah  Beers,  Sally  1st,  Sally  2d,  Sally  3d, 
Hannah  and  Polly,  (twins)  Polly  2d,  John,  Nathan,  Henry. 

FIFTH  GENERATION. 

Hezekiah  Beers  Pierpont  was  married  to  Anna  Constable  by  Bishop 
Provoost,  Jan.  21st,  1802.  He  resided  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  and  had 
thirteen  children  and  eighty-eight  descendants. 

Hannah  Pierpont,  married  to  Claudius  Herrick.  Resided  in  New 
Haven.     She  had  four  children  and  nineteen  descendants. 

Mary  Pierpont  was  married  to  Edward  O'Brien,  and  after  his  decease, 
to  Eleazar  Foster.  She  resided  in  New  Haven,  and  had  ten  children — 
forty-eight  descendants. 

*  See  Hollister's  History  of  Connecticut,  vol.  L,  page  458. 


